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THE MADISONIAN.
TIPPECANOE MINSTRELSY ;
OR, SONGS OF THE PEOPLE,

AND
CHARAMTERISTIC ANECDOTES OF

GENERAL HARRISON.
1t i that
which conseerates the cause of the Oppesition, and

Puteltisin is an immaculate passion.

Livs the movements of its members and well-wishers
From what other motive can have sprang the songs
uid narratives which display the chameter, and illus-
Fortunate is
it for the country that, in o time when the Government

trate the eventiul history of ite leador 1

has apparently deseeted the abjects of its paternal eare,
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npetent to inspire the patrigtie enthusiasm of the |
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moted by the martial music of the drom and fife, al-
though they time the strokes of their sickles by their
harvest songs. The Chansons de Vendunge, or the
vineyurd songe of France, are associated with seenes
of the highest guiety and hilarity.  There are also a
clusn of songe which may be termed amatory, amd
another convivisl, with whose influence almost every
domestic vircle is familiar,  OF all these, perhaps the
Beotish are the sweetest and best.  Almost every race
and class of people bave thelr songs.  The songs of
the present times, therefore, aro not without exmmnple,
aod we may safely prosune they will not be without
their eflvet, .

The appearance of Gen. Harrison as a candidate
for popular suftrnge, who has been a hero in battle,
wod froquently exposed himself to the shafte of death
fir his conntry, was the signal for the J gplay of’ pre-
cisely that kind of i.illrin)l.il! fervor and enthusinsm
which were hoth the origin anid eifects of the songs of
Sparta.  The violent attacks made upon him, in vio-
lation of all historieal, and even common justice, by a
political faction, very mueh increased, if they did not
even conseceate this spirit.  Hundreds of songs have
nppeared in every part of the conntey of various merit,
huving nearly o common object,  From mmong the
s, we have selected n pumber, and present them

to our readers, rolivved by such authentic s

:

WASHINGTON CITY, FRIDAY, AﬂEiU-S'l:-2I;, 1840,

Um. l‘l:mmh 1: ranks ufwl.h_}_ enemy dashing,
'y Lo the rescue ol N
T'he iron armed soldier, the trus Mwmh.
The galltant old seldier of Tippecanos.
When cannons wero poaling and brave Jmen were
reeling,
In the vnl-fu.nu of death from the fire of the fos,
Where balls flew the thickest and blows fell the

yuiekest
In the front of battle bold Harry did go.
The foree of the enomy trembled Im‘l‘:im.
And soon from the field of his glory withdrew,
And h:jwam-hmhd tumrndutn triumph eried o'er

m,
Ciod bless the bold soldier of Tippecanon !
The iron-armed soldier the true-hearted soldier,
Tho gallant old soldier of Tippecanoe.

And nbw sinee the men have so long held the nation,
Who trample our rights in their scorn to the
,{mm:l,
W will fill their cold hearts with & new tre )
And shout in their ears this most terrible sound,
The people are cuqning‘rvﬂdulm and fearless,
To sweep from the
crow,
For the woes of our land, sinee its rulers are tearloss,
We look to reliof to old Tippecanoe.
The iron-armed soldier, the true-hearted soldier,
The gallant vld soldier of Tippocanoe,

The people are coming from plain and from mountain,
To join the beave band of the honest and free,
‘Which grows, as the stream from the leaf-sheltered

bring fumilinely to the mind the character of the Patriot
anid Hero, in whose honor they have been composed,
W trust they will be acceptable.

THE BRAVE OLD CHIEF,
Tune—"* T'he Brave Old Qak,"

.7 A song to the elief, the brave old ehief,

Whio bath ruled inour beart's so long,

Here's fame and renown to his laurel erown,
That bl our affections strong |

“T'here was strength in his blow many years ago,
And honor has long been his due,

For he showed his might in the deep midnight,
O the fiekd of old Tippecanoe,

Then sing to the chief] the brave old chief, -
Whao fired every bosom nnew,

And honor'il be he, by the breave and free,
W ho conquered ot Tippecanoe |

He ruled these fulr elunes, in the fearful times,
When the Indian's fiondigh howl,

Was hear! in the wood, where the log cabin stood,
Elxposed to the nightly prowl;

On hun we relied, our hope and our pride,
And we banished our neodloss foar,

Then hail him with choers for hundreds of years,
The ehief to onr bosom so dear,

Then ging to the elief, the heave old ehief,

Lk

Al honor'id be he, by the brave and free,
Who conguered at "Tippecanos !

The brave old chief, who brought us relief,
In the time of our sorest e,

Exalt we his namwe, to the summit of fame,
For glory’s his wel) earned meed ;

£ the peaple inguire, for the Kinderhook square,
And the fate of his Tory clan,

Well reply they are dead | in then sour-croat laid,
To make room for o mueh better man,

Then sing to the chicf, the brave ol chief,
W ho fires every bosom anew,

And hanor'd be Ke, by the braw and free,
Who conquered st Tippecanos !

“DOYS, DO YOU AEAR THATT
Hiarreivon haw whipped the British and Indiana!
Twenty-six years ogo last Autamn (said o gentle-

man to us the other day,) | was a boy attending
sehwal i u log calin, with no other windows than the
hight affordel through the space of two Jogs, by the
removal of & pisee of the third, with greasy bits of pa-
per pasted on as substitutos for glass,  The cum‘u
dedicatod to learning, wus situsted in the outskirts of
u now populous town in Pennsylvania.  No State in
|‘h1‘ Union furrished morg or better soldiers for the de-
tence of protection of the Northern frontier of Ohio,
dluring:]lllv late war, than did Pennsylvania.  Not s

few ot sons were in the wrmy sureendered by Hull,
wnamber of her beave fellows we snered
Iped e Winehester and Dulley's defeat. Sl

s answerced by laege nuwbers of Pennsylvanians,
including several from our village,  The departare of
these brave fellows feam their fomilies and friends was
then viewed ns o voluntary sacrifice of life for the de-
finee of their country, and the " farewell, God bloss
Yo was uttered inontone and feeling that sunk deep
in the hearts of the bystanders, and which will never
e effaced Trom my wwmory.

In those days, our mals were fow and uncertain;
and it was only by the oceasionally passing of n sick
or digabled soldier returning home, that we heard from
our army.  Time huog heavy, and  deep gloom over-
The lnst news was, “a battle is
soon expected between the American army under
General Hureson, and the British and Inidins under
the blood-thirsty Proctor nmd Tecumseh,”

Dinva and weeks passed by anil yet nothing was
hoard froth our avmy.  ‘T'he citizens eagerly hailed all
strangers from the west, with the anxious inguiry of
Yuny news from General Harerison ' Sueh wos the
dolay, doubt amd uncertainty, that it was gencrlly

feared, and by many boliovel, that Harrison and his

| army had, like those before him, been defeated and

s redd

While | was sitting (said our informant) at the
firar e windowe of vur sehool house, and our Irish
schioolmnster was busy in repeating our A, B C. 1o

| the smaller urchins, 1 suddenly heard the sound of a

horoe 1 looked farth, and saw descending the hill

| lialf o mile distant, the mail-boy on horse at full speed

prnrAes |

A the foot of the il he crossed thie bridge, and the

| raphd clatter of the iron hoof resounded throaghont
The songs of the!

our ealin Rising the hill near us, his horse ot fall
speed, nod reaking with sweat, he again sounded his
stietll hoen, and, when opposite our log eabin, he eall-
vl ot
CHARRISON pas winersn rie Burvisg anp In-
Mana 17

e Trish tuter, with ns true an Ameriean fieart as
ever beat in a son of Eain, sprang from his seat ns
though he had been shot, his eves fashing s with fire,
lie sereamed onut

YROYSE, no you mean THAT 1

He wanghe hig bat, darted out st the door, and fol-
lowed the mail boy at the top of hisspesd. The scho
lars were not s seeomd belind him--the larger one
taking the fead, and shouting * Buzza for Marrison!”
and the emaller ones  punning after hallomg and
sereniming with fright,
o The people of our village e
anil seving the mail

aring the confusion,
hoy and horse ut full ran, follow

§ their pecks ont st the windows, while

e by the seh ter at the top of his speed, and his
whiale sehiool seroaming—shouting anid sereating, nnid
knew not what to wake of it The machanic ot his
shup the merchant his store, snd the women strotehed
islernnbion
and dismpy were dopicted on every co nunes, the
wadl arviving st the offiee the carrier rose in his wtir

v |

o, il exelaimed at the same toe, whirling his hat
i the air . .

“Hrezza vor Hawmson ! He uas wuirenn
T Barrisn ann Inpiass !

YROYS, no vou wean THAT

A universal shout of joy involuntarily buest forth,
honties were Kindled in the streets, and onr village
tlurminated &t might. In those days 1 heard no one
soy that Hareison was o Ceoward " or o “granny,” but
| it henr many say G blews Gen. Harrison,"

OLD TIP.

A Song 'to the tuwe of the " O Oaken Bucket ™

Oy denr to my soul wee the dava of oor glory,
Uhe v honored days of our national pride,

When lereoes amd statesmen ennobled oor story,
Al lu-l-l}:- the fues of eur conntey defisd,

When vietiry huog o'er our thag proudly waving,
Andthe battlo was tought by the saliant and true

| For oue homes and our lov'id ones the enemiy braving,

h there stood the selidier of Tippecanoe
e ivon armed saldier, the trae heartod soldier,
| The gallant old soldier of “L'ippecanos.

| When dark was the tempest, and hovering o'er us
he clouds of destruction seemod gathering fhat,
Lake a ray o brght sunshine he stood out bifore us,
Anid the clouds possed away with the huerying blast
When the Indiascs lowd yell, and his tomahawk fush
ing,
Spread terror around us, and hope was with few,

nersl Harrison for more solidiers, |

Bpreads brond and more broad tillit reaches the sea.
No strength can restrain it, no force can detain it,
Whate'er may resist, it breaks gallantly through,
Aud boroe by its wotion, ns o ship on the ocean
Speeds on in his glory old Tippecanos,
The iron-armed wﬁiivr. the true-heartel soldier,
T'he gallant old soldier of Tippecanoe.

'THE LOG CABIN BOYS' RALLY IN 1812,

When Hull surrendered st Detroit, and left the
whole north-western frontier exposed to the horrors of
Indian barbarity, that fronticr was only 30 miles from
Dayton, O, At the time when the news of the sur-
render reached this part of the country, Governors
Meigs, Worthingtort and Morrow, were holding a
council with a large body of Indisns at Piqua. o
disposition of those Indiwns had been doubted bofore,
und the loss of the army at Detroit, it was feared,
would cause them to take sides with the British, Our
citizens folt alarmed at the danger of the frontier, and
particularly with regard to the qndi.mn ut Piqua; and
n eall was immedistoly made on the patriotism of the
neighborhood, which was obeywd so promptly, that at
seven o'clock next worning a company of seventy,
completely equipped und  organized, marched for

Pigua,

Hl'!w brughy streets of Dayton resounded all that
Sunday, with the music of the drum and fife, and the
log eabin boys poured in from the country from every
direction, formed inte companies, chose officers, and
madde their preparations; and on Monday afternoon
three-hundred and forty-one marched for Pigua, after
having been organized in a battalion under ﬁhjur
Goorge Adams, one of Wayne's veterans, who tnen
enrried in his body weveral Indian bullets received in
the former war. A troop of horse and a rifle compu-
ny from Warren county turned out also immediately
on the receipt of the news, and arrived at Dayton on
Sunday evening, the horse ||ru'¢-ndu.lr*| the morning,
and the riflemen in the afternoon. ext day, Tues-
duy, 350 troops pussed through Dayton, having been
raised fur the rvllﬂ:f of Detroit, before the news of ita
fll. On the Monday aflernoon following, Colonel
Wells arrived with near 36 regulars, and Captain
Giarrard with a troop of horse from Bourbon county,
Ky, ©On the next mopning, Sept, 1st, Gen, Harrison
passed through Dayton, proceeded immedintely to Pi-
gun.  About the middle of the same day Gen. Payne
arrived with 1800 Kentucky volunteers,

This is the way the log-cabin boys rallied under
Harrison in 1812, when their country was in danger.
T'hey and their sons will rally under his name agnin
in the cause of their eduntry.

THE SOLDIER OF TIPPECANOE
Alr—"Sume Love to Roam." :

The stars are bright, and our steps are light
As we swesp to our eamping ground,
And well we know, ns we forward go,
That the foe fills the greenwood round ;
But we know no fear, though the foe be near,
As wo tramp the greenwood through,
For ol | have we not for a leader got
Tue Sorwmem or Tivprcanoe |

Chorus—For oh ! have we not for a leader got
The Soldier of Tippecanoe.

Now the deep green grass is our soft mattrass
Till the beating of revelie ;
No light's in our eamp but the fire:fly lamp,
No roof but the greenwood tree.
Brief slumber we snateh, ull the morning wateh
Bt one ove no slumber knew |
One mind was awnke for his soldiers’ sake,
Twas 1ie Sonvier or TIPrECaNoE,
© Chorua=—For oh ! have we not for a leader got
The Soldier of Tippeeanoe.

The faint dawn is breiking, our bugles are speaking,
Quick rouses our lengthened line;
Sweet dreams are departing, the soldier is starting
And weleomes the morning shine.
But, hark ! ‘tis the drom ! the foe s come,
Their yells ring the dark wood through ;
But see, mounted, romly, brave, cautions antl steady,
Tur Sovnier oF Tierecoson.
Chorus—For ob! have wo not for o leader got
The Soldier of Tippecanos

Now nigher and nigher, tha' hot is their fire,
And ceaseless the volleying sound,

Woe press down the hollow, and duantlessly follow
The tramp of the nsing groand.

With death-dealing ardor we press them yet harder,
A still ns they come into view, |

“Now steady, bovs, steady; be quick and be ready;
Cuies rie Sokoier oF Tirpecanoe

Charus—For oh ! have we not for o léader got
The Saldier of Tippecanoe,

Down, down drop the foe, and still on we go,
And each thicket and dingle explore
Lioud our shrill bugles sing. Ull the wide woods ring,
And thew ritles are hoand no more,
Now weave the green erown of undying renown
For the Patriot and Hero's brow,
And write his nume with the halo of fame,
Tue Boumer oy Tiwrecasos !
Chorus—For oh! have we not for a leader got
The Saldier of Tippecanoe.

THE LG CABIN GIRLS.

During the rally of the Log Cubin Boye in 1812,
their wives and sweethearts were animated by the
s patriotic spirit with themselves,  "The sudden-
ness of the eall for volunteess, and the necessity of
leaving their homes without time for preparation, ren-
deredd 1t impossible for the droops o have provided
themselvies with a suflicient sumﬁ of the most neces-
sary articlen of clothing.  General Harrison on that
occasion made the following appeal to the fair inhabi
tants of the Log Cabins of Dayton,

CARD.
Tlead Quarters, St. Mary's,
September 29, 18],

Goneral Harrison presents his compliments to the
Ladies of Dayton amd its vieinity, and solicits their
assintanee in making shirts for their brave dofenders
wha compose his army, o8 many of whom are almost
destitute of that article, #o necessary to their health
anl comfort. The materials will be furnished by the
Wunrter Master . and the General confillently vx
pects that the ur-[mrrunil_\' for the display of female pa-
trictism and industey will be cagerly embraced by his
faf dountrywoimen,

WILLIAM H. HARRISON

In consoquence of this eall, the ladies of Dayton
wndd it r|-'|-,g1|1mr|mr~!. within ten days after it was re
cobved, made up about cighteen hundred whirts for the
usi of thenrmy.  They were mule of calico furnished
by the Indisn Department, and from the annuities
which had been withheld from the tribos that had ta

en up arins againet the Americams,

TIHE FARMER OF TIPPECANOE;
A DEMOCRATIC 808G |
To the tune of
ON, knane ye the Lass of the Bonnie Blue E'on'
COh, know ye the farmer of Tippecanoe,
The gallant ol farmer of Tippeeance

With an arm that is strong, and a heart that is troe,
Fheman of the People is Tippecanoe

hite Houso the reckless old | The

And who would not follow old T}

Away in the west, the rlur beside,
Waters Nory Bﬂdhhﬂhmtyudlrﬂe,
ue,

the
Oh! there dwell the farmer of T .
Whan the olear eastern sky in the morming's light

gleains,
And the hills of Ohio warm in its beans,
w"';"vhv fresh springing grass is bent down' by the

With bis plough in the furrow stands Tippecanoe.

Hurrh | for the farmer of Tippecanoe,

he honest old furmer of Tippecanoe, :
With an arm that is strong, and a heart that is true,
The wan of the People is Tippecanoe.

And when fur in the west the warm sunlight goes
0 e o o O
" W of Ohie lock dusty and

In his own quict home, ho the ,;?u rm'
And think of his comrades at 'Fn;‘pmm ;

Or Warm us his feelings, as strong is his mind,
“;alhu -u\‘l'crlel.lqw man he ever in kind,

ith o hand that is open, & heart that is true,
poor find a friend in old Tippecanot,

Hurmah! for the farmer of Tippec

The honest old farmer of Tiﬁm'u;nn:,e:

With an arm that is stron yanda heart that is true,
The choice of the Peopln{ Tippecanoe.

The Peaple are rising throughout the broad
AL u&m.e of the s ko Ras Sved G e

In bm.l.r', in couneil, and every where, true
Asthe steel of his good nm:c?in Tippecanos.

Yo farmers, arouse ! put your hands to the plough,
Your country in calling, nnd will yo fail now,
“\Til.h one at the head who dofest never knew 1
Come join the brave army of Tippecanoe.

Hurrah ! for the farmer of Tippecanoe,

‘The honest old farmer of Tip;gnu:,'

With an arm that is strong, and a heart that is true,
The People will conquer with Tippecanoe.*

Come, ull who are honest and wish to be free,
From the back of the river, the shore of the sea;

As the leaves on the trees are his followers true,
anoe 1

Come up, with the Buck-eye, the pride of the west,
(Ja!.un up, with brave Ha-:r{r of Impfi‘frs the best,
With Tlyler, the Statesman, who's honest and true, -
And the battle is won by old T ippecanoe.

Hurrah ! for the farmer of Tippecanoe,

T'he fearless old farmer of Tippecanoe,

With an arm that is strong, and o heart that is true,

Van Buren's saccessor is Tippecanoe.

The youth, the early habits of study, and the deli-
cate frame of Mr. Harrison, not less than the perils
and privations incident to the border warfire, would
have intimidated a spirit less heroic than his, in enter-
ing upon arduous service in the Northwest. As
illustrative of the aspect of affairs, and of his first np-
pearance in the army, an old soldier of St. Clair, who
was present, has remarked: 1 wonld as soon thoug it
of putting my wife in the service as this boy; but |
have been out with him, and I find those smooth
cheoks are on a wise head, and that slight frame is al
most as tough as my own weather-beaten carcass '

THE REASON WHY

Now tell me, father, why men shout
So loud for Harr

In ev'ry erowd—in ev'ry street
They only speak of one!

"Tis a long tale to tell, my son,
You'll hardly understund—

Bad, wicked men, are now in pow'r,
A curse o'cr all the land.

Now p bad men, we want to send
Back to their homes away,

And that is wiY you hear us call
For HARRISBON all day.

But father, dear, is Hurrison
Quuite certain not to do, -

A these bad, wicked men have done,
So hated now by you 1

My son, we udqe what men will do
{l what they've done before,
And ev'ry time we find them true
‘We trust them more and more.
Now this great man, whose nume you hear
Proclaimed by ev'ry one,
Has wiclded pow’r almost as great
As many kings have done ;
And yet he never awery'd a hair,
From honor's striclest laws |
He thought it recompense enough
To fight in freedom’s cause!
And many times his life he risked
Upon Liu battle field,
And though the foe oft pressed him elose,
He ne'er was known to yield.

So now, my child, you see why men
Do shout for “Freebom's Sox ;"
And why theyll nevér leave the fight

They nobly have begun,
Till victory's banner wayes supreme
Hungan ror Hanrisos !

The individual who would fully understund the
high estimation which is placed upon the services of
General Harrison, should inquire of those who served
under him, and of those who were saved by him from
massacre during the last war.  There are many such
among us. A little aneedote was told s a few days
sinee, by one of our citizens who was in Detroit, from
the time of the surrender by Hull to the time of the
flight of the British and Indiang. He said, that on
the day the battle of Lake Erie was fought, the guns
were distinetly heard at Detroit, and that they pro-
duced such an excitement among the Indians that it
was with the utmost difficulty they could be restrained
W were,! said he, *in constant fear from that time
until the approach of Harrison, and 1 do believe that
had his coming been delayed one day later than it was,
every soul of us would have fallen victims to the to-
mahawk and scalping knife. The Indians fled from
Deetroit ot the fipst fire from the Americans, and the
British soon followed, 1 knew very well the feelin
which then pervaded every bosom. We regard
Hurrison as our Savior, and always since that time, 1
have felt that I was indebted to General Harrison
for saving my life, the lives of my mother, brothers
and wistors from a horrible massacre.'

LOG CABIN BONG \‘\

1 love the rough log cabin,
It tells of alden time,

When a hardy and an honest class
O freomen in theiy prime,

First left their father's peaceful home,
Where all was joy and rest—

With their axes on their shoulders,
And sallied for the West,

OF logs they built a sturdy pile,

ith slabs they roofid it oer —

With wooden Jateh and hinges rude
They bung the clumsy door.

And for the ﬁltle windaw lights,
In size two foet by two,

They used such sash as could bo got
In régions that were new.

The chimney was composed of slats,
Well interlaid with clay,
Forming a sight we seldom seo
In this a later day ;
And here, on sone for fire-dogs,
A rousing fire was made,
While rouni it sat a hardy crew
“ With none to make afraid "

1 love the old Log Cabin,—
For here, in early days,

Long dwelt the honest Harrison,
Asevery Loco snys

And when he is onr President,
Which ane year moro will see,

i In good * hnrd eider we will o, /

Kml cheer him three times three!  /

While General Harrison was Governor of Tndiana,
he entertained an intention of applying for a position
fior his son at West Point.  There was only n single
vacancy, ind his cxalted patriotism and public servi
ces would certainly have ohtained the desired appoint
went.  In the meanwhile, o neighboring farmer ap-
lted to Harrimon to exert his inflaence for him, as
10 nlso desired such a place for his |l-?‘. The noble
hearted chief, ever ready to do more for others than
for himself, prompily complisd with the man's request,
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and
child, ho n
which was wanted. Such an instance of pure disin-
terestedness would have added fresh lustre to the cha-
racter of that Cincinnatus whom Harrison more than
any other wan resembles.

THE DOOMED BOLDIER OF FORT MEIGS.
BY MISH SAMAH J, CLARKE.
At a late Demoeratic meeting in Ponnsylvania, Mr.
, who served under General Harrison, at Fort
rocounted a thrilling ineident to which be aver-
red he was an eye and eur witess. A solilier who
had deserted was tried by o Court Martial and sen-
tenced to be shot.  The p ion was i J—firat
came the prisoner and his coftin, followed by the guand,
whose un duty it was to execute the sentence of
the court. ey reached the !'nl-nl:}:)l—hn was blind-
folded, and made to kneol by the side of his coflin —
The commands were given * Make Ready! Take
Aim!l" when the voice of Gen, Harrison interposed,
and the emphatic words * As vor wiene ! at once put
a joyful end to the dreadful scene.

He came with slow and mes sured tread,
To sound of mufled drum,

With bloodless cheek and eye of dread
A felon o his doowm.

And sadly then we followed him,
Each manly bosom swelling,

And in each woldier's eye so dim,
The warm tear-drop was dwelling.

He was our comrade—ofl we'd shared
A soldier's couch at night,

Or side by side had nobly dared
The perils of the fight.

We paused—and Oh! it was a place
More fit for hour of mirth,

Amid the loveliness, the gruce,
The all most fair of varth,

He turned, and cast a lingering look
Oer ull the prospect wide,

The dewy ﬁeh{l. the laughing brook,
The mountain in its pride.

Then sad ; yet ealinly kneeling low,
Hig coffin there beside,

Around his damp and pallid brow
The fatal bund was tied,

' Make ready !"—Oh, the horrid ¢clang
OFf lowsring muskets then,

That mid the sounding forest rang,
And echoed through the glen.

" Take aim !'"—like death knell pierced the air,
One agonizing thrill ;—

His pale cold lips moved as in prayer,
Then ull ngain was still

Our noble chief with mournful mein,
And lonely step apart,

Had watched the dread and solemn scene
With sad o'erflowing heart

And " As you were ! like angel notes
Fell on the list'ning ear,

Or as some lny that sweetly floats
O evening's tranguil air.«

“And then a glad trinmphant sound
Exultingly rang out,

Tl every hill and rock around
Gave back the joyous shout.

-
And once aguin, a gladsome band,
We round our comrade pressed,
To tuke onee more the friendly hand,
And elasp him to the breast.

The cheerful word to ' March" obeyed,
File after file was hieing,

Thms:ﬁh mountain pass and Jeafy glade,
With glad bright pennons fiying.

And he, to sound of dram and fife,
Stepp'd in our proud Array,

Restored again to joy and lite,
The gayest of the gay.

Now on the Chief, so brave and kind,

May Huaven's free blessings rest —
For 'n])Ir that's noble and refined
Dwells in his gallant breast.

And Poesy shall meekly stand,
And bid the heru live,

With parted lips and lyre in hand,
Her offering shail give.

Till Harnison's chivalrie name
Shall be through coming time,
By thrilling note of deathless fame,

Proclainied in every clime,

GEN. HARRISON'S COURAGE.

At Washingion, not long since, a number of mem-
bers were in L%m folding room of the House of Repre-
sentatives, ;and Cave Johnsun, of Tennessee, took oc-
casion to indulge in some language derogatory to Gen,
Harrison's character as rogards his courage.  Judge
Chinn, of Louisiana, who IIJ;aneuetl to be present, de-
clared peremptorily that he himself knew the circum-
stance which Mr. Johnson advanced as gorroboration
of his assertion, to bo an infamous falsehood, for he
himself had witnessed many instances of the fortitude,
intrepidity and self-devotion of Gen- Harrison, and
of his perfect disregard of personal danger in protect-
ing the lives of his men, and that he had often seen
him, when no other horse was to be found, dismount
and give his own animal 10 & sick or a wounded

man

Judge Chinn could speak most feelingly and from

experience on that point, for he owes hi own lile 1o

n, Harrison's devotion to his eoldiers. It was in
returning from an expedition against the Indians, af-
ter destraying some of their settlements, where the
men, having been several days on the march, without
sulficient food, eat too freely of green corn, which
produced violent dysentery among them.  The woods
were filled with Indians, who were hovering around
the army, to massacre the stragglerscontinually falling
from the ranks. Gen Harrison, ever secking the
poat of danger, remunined in the rear, to bring up, and
in doing this he encountered Chinn, then quite a
youth, lying at the foot of & tree, where, overcome
with fiatigue and discase, he haddhrown himself 10
die. On discovering the helpless condition of the
wot Ind, the General dismounted at once, assisted him
into the saddle, and compelled him to ride on and over-
take the troops, then somo miles in advance, which he
himwelf followed on foot.

It is oceurrences of thin charactor, attested by livin,
men, that silence the slanderers of Gen. Harrison, anc
prove him to have been a humane, intrepid and gene-
rous officer.

THARRISON AND LIBERTY.
Tune—" Jefferson and Liberty "

From Mississippi's utmost ahore,,
- Tocold New Hampshire's piney hills ;
From broad Atlantie's sullen roar,

To where the Western ocean swells,—
How loud the notes of joy arise

From every bosom warm and free !
How wtrains trinmphant fill the skies

For Hurrinon anid Libaty !

Turn to the seroll, where patriot sires
Your Independence did declare,
Whose words etill glow like living fires, —
His father's name is written there.
That father tanght that son to swear,
His country ne'er enelaved should he
Then lend your voices to the air
For Harrinon and Liberty

Ver -nu%liw, who seourged onr land,
When Wayne so wild and madly burst,

Among his brave and gallunt band
Thcfylm!hﬁll Horrison was first,

And when on Watash's lealy banks,
Tecumaeh's warriors gathered free ;

How swift they fled bofore the ranka
Harrison and Liberty !

When Meigs' Heights, his army held,
And haughty Britons eircled round,
His conquering legions eloarod the field,

While notes of t rinmph pealed around
And though on Thame's tide ngain

Hia irogress Proctor sought to stay,
Dismayed he fled, and left the plain

Ta fiurrimn and Liberty

Now honored be hishoary age
Who glory for his country won  —

Shout for the Hep, Patniot, Sage,
For Willlam Henry Harrison

O all wur Ul he oftonest fought,
Bt iesor fost n vietory

And peace waw paln’d, and plesty broughit
By Hayriwon and Liberty

HARRISON'S 'l‘ltE.‘;:F\IES'I' OF AN OLD
FELLOW BOLDIER

O one occanon while General Harrison was seated
with a few friends at dinner, the party was i.:ll-ﬂ::ﬂ_ﬂ‘l
by & knock at the Log Cabin door, when an old soldier
enterod who had been in the Indian campaigns with
the General, and who hind now ecalled to poy his ré-
wpocts Lo hin Commander-in-chief  Harrison, instant-
Iy recoguizing hum us he curne in, rose from bus seat,
and first shaking him cordially by the band, turned
round 10 his guests, paying, = Gentlemen, let me in-
troduce an old fricnd and companion in arms, who,
though & eommon soldier is gallant American, who
has served his country well nnd faithfully ; he will
take o seat st the table, nud we will over old
times, " The guests having so good an example set
them, rose from the table and received the soldier witk
open arms,  He was then seated next to the General,
and they all pogsed the evening in social conversation.
When the party retired, Harrison, presented the sol-
dier with a new coat, snd the veteran bade adieu to
the Log Cubin and ita hospitable owner, showering
blessings on his head, and Iuﬁiﬂ a thousand indes-
cribable emotions, because he found such symps-
thy, s s mau, however humble, knows to be real and
the generpus offspring of a good heart

OLD FORT MEIGS
BY 4 SOLDIER WHD FOUGHT THERE
Ati— (0t lonely i the forest shade

Gl ! lonely is our old green fort,
Where oft in duys of yore,
Our gallant soldiers bravely fought,
Cruingt suvage allles bold,
But with the chunge of vears have passed,
That unrelenting foe,
Sinee we fought here with Flanmison,
A long time ago

It svems but yestorday | heard,
From yonder thicket nigh,

Th' unerring ntle's sharp report—
The lodian's startling ery

Yapo brooklet, lowing at our feet,
With crimson gore dul flow

When we fdught heee with Hanmsos
A long time ago.

The river rolls between its banks
As when of old we came—
Ench grassy path, each shady nook,
Seviws 10 me still the same
But we are scattered now, whose faith,
Pledged here, through weal or wo,
With Harmisox our soil to guard,
A long time sgo

But many o soldier's lip is mute,
And rﬁrlulml many s brow,

And hearts thut beat for honor then
Fluve ceased their throbbings now,

We ne'er shall meet again in life
As then we met, [ trow,

When we fought here with Harpison,
A long time ngo

HIS CHARITABLE DISPOSITION

Un one oeeamion, when invited to dine in company
with a few frends while the guests were at the table,
the erying of a elitld in the sireet reached ther ears—
no very unusual sound, certainly, and one that would
drawe tew men from the board of o friend. But the
kind heart of Harrison wins moved ; he beft the table,
went into the street, and shortly after returned; and
end what do you suppose ho found there and did there?
It was & little girl erying, and afraid to go home, be-
eause shie had ‘frml athree dollar bank note with which
her mother hind direeted her to pay nbill. - Btop your
crying, my lttle girl,” said the old gentleman; and
drawing from lis pocket a three dollar note, he added,
* here, take this, and go and pay the bill."

FATHER OF THE WEST

Hurrah for the Father of all the green West !
For the Buckeye wha follows the plough!
The foeman in terror his valor confect,
And we'll honor the eonqueror now,

His country assailed in the darkest of days,
Ta her rescue impatient he flew ;

The war-whoop's fell blast, and the rifie's red blage,
But awakened old Tippecanoe !

On Maumee's dark waters, nlcni:ith brave Wayns,
Green laurels he glean'd with his sword, 5

But when peace on the country came amiling aguin,
Hin stecl to the scabbard restored.

But wise in the Council as brave in the Field,
His eountry still asked for his aid ;

And the birth of Young Empires hia wisdom reveal'd,
The Sage and the Statesman displayed.

But the red torch of war, the tomahawk's gleam,
Ta the battle sgain called the true; -
And there, where the stars and the stripes brightly
stream'd,
Rushed the Hero of Tippecance

Now hark ! from the far frozen wilds of the North,
W hat battle shouts burthen the gale 7

Thie hosts of old England ride gallantly forth,
And the captive and conquered bewail.

His country recalls the bold Chieftain she loves,
The sword of " Qid Tip" she reclaims,;

Aund Victory heralds wherever he moves,
The path of the Hero of Thames!

Hurrah for the Hero of Tippecnnos—.
A farmer wha ploughs at North Bend !

A waldier so brave and a patsiot so true,
Will find in each freeu an a friend,

Hurrah for the Log Cabin Chief of our choee !
For the old Indinn fighter hurrah ! /
Hurrah! and from mountain and valley the voice

Of the People re-echoes burrah |

Then conte to the ballot-bax—Uboys, come along ;
He never:lost battle for you ;

Let us down with oppression and tyranny's throng,
And up with old Tippecanoe !

GEN HARRISON AND GEN. STARK.

When a bill was before Congress in 1818, for the
relicfof Gen, Stark, the veteran of Bunker Hill, Ben-
ningron, and Saratoga, we find Gen. Harrison advo-
eating the same noble, p triotie, and lineral feeling,
that has ever marked His pable life, ¢ has always
been the parteulse o active friend of the Revolution-
ary veteran ;. and of those Lardy Log Cabin Bovs who
fought with St. Clair, and conquered with Wayne
The name of Stark is familiar to every one who is
conversant with the incidents of our revolutionary
struggle  He it wus wlho, st the head of his brave
muovntainecrs, achioved a brilliant vietory over discip-
lined troops belanging to the army of Burgoyne, and

| struek the first succeseful blow in that series of com-

hate which terminated with the surrender at Saratoga
The bill being on ite paesage in the House of Repre-
sentativen, nnj gome objection being made, Gen, Har-
rison snid

Y His foend from Georgia (Mr. Cobb) cowld not
have been present when this subjeet had heen before
the House ot the last session, or e would not have
asked the informaton which he now desired. He
had supposidd lus triend from Georgin was better ac
quaitlln{ with the history of his country than nit to
know the merits and distinguished revol ul.ion.u} wer
vices of this hoary veteran. At the darkest period of
the revolut on Gen. Stark had rendered the most im
portant services to his country | and those services
were not ocensional, but were prolonged to the close
of the contost. Tt was now sand that this worthy was
in indigent cireumstances, and debilitated by old age
that, it not soon bestowed, he would not live to enjoy
the wid proposed to be afforded to him Was it possi-
e (Gen. H that an American Congress
could behold so disting aishod o patriot as be in sink.
ing into the grave, in want af every necossary of life
or that they could coldly place him anong the Tonss of
wensione s under the genernd aet of last session 1 For
Il".l sart, (Gien. U said ) he would give the last dol ar

s were it nocessary, for the relief of

anked )

in the Treasury

Gens Stark. Witk lum, he saud it was not a matter
of eholes to vate for the Wl 11 was an imperious
duty

It s to Yo remembered that thiose wards wers uttered
by Cien, Elarvion, anid this notile course wdopted, lang
biefore him nme was before the countey in connection
with the high office to which the people are now
desirous of eleviing him - He was not socking the
fame of an arator abaring afver political influgnes
His glory was alr il s nrime was all aver
the Iand, wherever Ui o hinil been heard of or
Furt Muigs, or the ﬁrh‘ ul the

I'hames. The spoe.hes
above quoted are taken frov the recopds of congres
sional speeches, where they will ever remain, |_mmr¢
many others of a similar character, to identify the

same of Harrison with the national hano and justice
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